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F A True Relation, of a Strange 


Water-Walker well Walſhd: 


BEING "i x 
Perambulation of a Perſon in this Nation, 


upon a Watery Station,on ſuch a faſhion, as gave the Spectators {mall 


# Deletion. 


C ?Ome hither all ye people that have leaſure 
EWIn Town or Country to purſue your pleaſure, 
Mg, maids and boys, and fools & Citizens wives, 
That with fine fights often indulge your lives $ 
ne ſee The famous Walking on the Water, (ter. 
Lit you've nothing elſe, you ſhall have laugh- 
| {ſington a fatal chance befcll, 
Loon St. Peters Day, as this will telly 
WV atcr-walker did attempt t' eflay 
rious Matter, but *twas turn'dt* a Play. 
did his Bills diſperſe, that he might ger 
aultitude Trapan'd into his Net : 
Wo when they came a Prodigy to ſee, 
TIE with expecting what the ſame might be , 
"Tar Mountains ſhould bring forth they did ex- 


ah,alas/chrough ſome fault orneglect, (peR 


Mouſe the Produ@ was of th' expectation, 
is great Wonderful Perambulation z 
Fi When he did out of his Cell appear, 
Upon che Wares like an Engeneer : 
And likely was to txt Applauſe,whengſce, 
Juſt as he us ſalut Down ſell he. 
Inſtead of walking then, Ss! poor wretch ! 
He cen ſunk dow, and ftelgyn his Breech. 
He ſtruggled to ger up, but alk yaj 
-For ashe ſtrove to riſe, he fell ad, 
' And when that weaſecond Amy, 
Pidyert expe&,he ſtai'd fo irf his ſtation, 
| That all did-wonder why he lay {o long, © 
'Till he ar laſt did ruſhour in a Throng , «., 
Who then were like to pull him all in pieces, + 
As men do tear of ſheep the wool in ficeccsy 
'To ger their money back, becaule they'd ſeen, 
Sack walking, as the like had ncver becn. 
Bur this Iyer can for the Actor ſay, 
PTwas not ill meant, though 'rwas a ſaral day 


| 


| 


On T ueſday Fune 29.1669. 


For nor the weakneſs of the Engeneet , 
Nor yet the ſtrength of Wine,of Ale,or Beer 
Did fink him, but I dare be bold to ſay, 
It was thecroſhels of St, Peters day, 
Doubtleſs he was preſumptuous in exceſs, 
That did thus dare,(although his Faith were leſs ) 
To be the Great St. Peters Emulator, 
Thus on his day to walk upon the Water : 
Though all his op. ut were the ſons of Art, 
And hehimſelfin all points plaid his part, 
Nature Ifas an obediential power, 
Time, *iss returns,a bad day,Critick hour : 
Wherein a Plot, if you will undertake, 
You may be fareofi a Duck to make. (ſhrunk 
Bold Engeneer ! me thinks you might have 
From Water onthat day St. Peter ſunk , 
Or could you think your little arts had power, 
Beyond {mall Faith, upon a frowning hour ? 
Duck't like the Patron of that day, you were, 
Both of his fault and puniſhment the hoir. 
Bur, (and *cis pity ) Sons may truly lay, 
You for your Ducking got the better pay. 
The ſurface ofthe Water you did plow, 
And for your pains reapt twelve pences enough : 
But other things we all might well have lookttor, 
When in its yielding billows down = ſuckt were 
I wiſh that ſume may not too trnly tear, 
A Proverb has preſerv'd our Engeneer. 
This man has walkt on Water oft before, 
And will again, or clſe be ſeen no more. 
And this hc'll promile, that without a Boon, 
Another day he will dance there alone, 
And forhis ſlip amends thathe may make, 


"He'l for your cntrance this ſame Ticket rake, 


Tow that have bought this Paper , Fudges be, | 
If th' Author more has cheated you, Or He. 


